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				Screech!
 	The car came to a stop. 
	"We're here!" I screamed. Oh my goodness, we were there.
	My mom replied, "All set."
	I retorted,  "All set." I opened the door and sh-sh-iverd. It was c-cold.
	My mom looked over to me. "Here, take the towel." 
	"Thanks, Mom." I closed the car door to stay warm.
	I rolled down the window of the car. 
	This beach was known for its sand dollars. The beach was beautiful. It was a wonderful. The salty air, the seaguls squawking.
	Just then, my mom interrupted the moment.
	"Are you all setty?" she asked again.
	"Sure mom...," I added as I finally hopped out. We walked out of the parking lot.
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			Are you all setty

	We started walking down the stairs alongside the beach. There were so many people! But as we started walking, and walked some more, the people slowly disappeared. 
	I noticed two pathways. I noticed that along the right, there were shells! 
	I yelled to my mom, "Let's go down that path!"


	We started bending down to collect. 
	I started exclaiming, "OH SO MANY SHELLS!" 
	I loved these beautiful shells. We kept walking. And walked. And walked.
	I asked, "Do you know where we are going?" 
	"No idea. I thought you were keeping track." 

	As you can see, reader, my mom does not know where we are going. 

	"This is absolutely out of control. We... are... LOST." 
	We looked right and we looked left. We looked forward and we looked backward. 
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				We looked everywhere. My mom closed her eyes. "Are we really looking everywhere? Maybe we have to look from a different angle. Let's go right." 
	We kept walking and walking. 
	"Are you sure this is the right way?"
	"You don't trust me?" my mom retorted. 
	"No, I do. It's just... look ahead of us." I replied. We had run into a dry, dusty, dirt wall. The trail didn't go further. 
	

  "Oops, we went to dead end."
  I wasn't surprised. We had gotten to a dead end. So, we had to go back to where we started, and we went left instead.
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				That led us to a dark, dusty cave. I screamed! It was a dark shadow. The shadow looked to have six legs. I was frightened. My mom stared at me to see how I reacted. 
	I looked out of the corner of my eye and saw the creature scurry out. It was just a crab!
	The cave was so dark and quiet. We decided to turn back, after we hadn't seen any people or sand dollars. So we tried a different route. 
	As we left the cave, we saw a few sand dollars covered in seaweed. We also noticed a small, overgrown path that we hadn't noticed before. We followed the small path.
	The path led us to a giant sand pit. In the sand pit, covered in soft, soft sand were DOZENS of sand dollars. 
	"Finally!" I screamed.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				That led us to a dark, dusty cave. I screamed! It was a dark shadow. The shadow looked to have six legs. I was frightened. My mom stared at me to see how I reacted. 
	I looked out of the corner of my eye and saw the creature scurry out. It was just a crab!
	The cave was so dark and quiet. We decided to turn back, after we hadn't seen any people or sand dollars. So we tried a different route. 
	As we left the cave, we saw a few sand dollars covered in seaweed. We also noticed a small, overgrown path that we hadn't noticed before. We followed the small path.
	The path led us to a giant sand pit. In the sand pit, covered in soft, soft sand were DOZENS of sand dollars. 
	"Finally!" I screamed.

[image: ]

			

		

	
		
				After walking for miles, we finally found a few people. They gave us directions back to the trailhead. We walked. And walked. We saw more and more people, which told us we were going in the right direction.
	"That was crazy adventure, huh?' My mom asked as we approached the trailhead.
	It was a long day. We were both tired. I couldn't help but notice though, on our way to the car, another trail with the most beautiful shells. 
	"Mom look!" I shouted.
	"Here we go again...," my mom sighed.

The End
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			This book was made by Rory. She grew up in Orange County. When not writing books, Rory enjoys doing activities like reading, acting, and doing math. The inspiration behind this story was a real-life beach adventure with her mom. After reading this story, Rory hopes that you will keep better track of where you are going, but more importantly have fun.

About the Author
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